BELISARIUS                                                  ACT w

No footsteps.    Joannina !   Joannina !
Where is she ?

(He takes several hasty steps forward, but stumbles.)

No, I cannot move a step
In this abhorred and unfamiliar world,
Where all the landmarks of my life are lost.

(He sits on a step with his face hidden.)

Enter two or three poor folk, a Flower Girl, and an
Orange Girl, the Cobbler, etc.

FLOWER GIRL. I told you this was my unlucky day ;
There is a beggar perching on the step
I put my basket on.

(Shaking BELISARIUS.)
Get up, old man.

BBLISARIUS. Pardon me, I was not aware------

FLOWER GIRL.                                                 Aware!

You know as well as I do there's a law
Of the streets and porticoes we must abide by.
So off that step at once.

COBBLER.                                 You are a slut;

Can you not see he's blind ?
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